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     Lich 
     December 3 
 
Darling Fink, 
 Mail call treated me swell tonite honey. I got two letters  
from you. One written the 13th. and the other the nineteenth of  
November. 
 I sort of figured when I asked about shorts that they’d  
be pretty hard to get darling. Don’t worry about it right now  
as this supply sergeant here is really a go getter, and right  
now I’m well set for shorts. If Mom has already made them  
it’s fine tho’ because that’s something you can never have  
too many of. All the way thru’ this company is like that,  
everything for the fellows. It sure is a lot nicer place than  
being in the 78th. 
 Darling I always try not to get too optimistic, but every-  
thing seems to be going along so good that I really believe  
we’ll be together very soon. I’m quite sure I won’t spend  
too much of the winter over here, but as long as I am  
here don’t worry about me being cold. I just got another  
jacket today so here’s the total. An O.D. mackinaw I had made  
from an overcoat, a regular mackinaw, a field jacket, the new  
fur lined drivers jacket, and an ETO blouse. 
 We sent eight trucks to Paris this morning to pick up  
Christmas Turkeys. This is really a peach of a company to be in  
for food. Besides the regular rations the mess sergeant draws  
the fellows are always bringing in extra boxes of steak, eggs,  
and butter. 
 Baby, Fink I love you so very much, and I’m just ex-  
isting till that happy day when we can start to enjoy our  
good way of life together once more. Every day that passes I  
keep thinking – one day closer, one day closer. We’re going to  
have a month’s vacation, and just do as we please. If we  
feel like taking a trip, we’ll go. Or if we just feel like staying  
home, and maybe going for a little ride every day, we’ll do  
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that. Whatever we want we’ll do. And we’ll just be together all  
the time. Oh darling no matter what we do it’s wonderful ‘cause  
we’re together. You’re such a sweet lover girl it’s paradise being  
with you. I love every thing about you sweetheart. Your sweet  
tender lips, your cheeks like little petals (not bicycle, darling I  
mean rose petals. Your eyes are so beautiful sweetie. I love your  
sweet little hand in mine, and I love it when you unexpectedly  
kiss me on the cheek. Darling I even love your cold little feet on  
the backs of my legs. I’m such a lucky fellow to have you for my  
own dear sweet wife. 
 I’m enclosing millions of hugs and kisses and all my love. 
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
